FIRE BELOW

her, standing so well and truly, her fine head
raised and her beautiful eyes alight, with the
setting sun behind her, and the dog looking
up to her face.
I picked my way to the farther side of Gola,
left the car in a meadow behind a byre and
walked into Ramon's forge as the sun went
down.
Ten minutes later the smith was climbing
the slopes at the back of his forge, and I was
following after, two hundred yards behind.
Lest the frontier-guards should see me, I
was afraid to make use of the bridle-path.
Therefore, I had sought Ramon and asked
him to tell me how I could reach the fall without
going by that way. At once he had said he
would guide me, and when I demurred, had
declared that unless I made him my pilot, I
might as well stay where I was, " for," said he,
" there is not the ghost of a path, and, going
this way, you will not hear the roar of the
water until you are almost there."
If my drive had refreshed me, the evening
air of the mountains did me more good than
wine; but the thought that, in spite of my
troubles, I was yet to forestall the men that
were to watch for my wife set the blood running
in my veins like some elixir. Now I hoped
she would come with all my heart, for I was
wild to see her and kiss her lips, and I hoped
Grieg would try to take her, for that would
both force the issue and seal his doom. So
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